BLACK BEAUTY
men were standing ready, dressed in drab livery, with scar-
let breeches and white stockings. Presently we heard the
rustling sound of silk as my lady came down the flight of
stone steps. She stepped round to look at us; she was a tall,
proud-looking woman, and did not seem pleased about some-
thing, but she said nothing and got into the carriage. This
was the first time of wearing a bearing rein, and I must
say, though it certainly was a nuisance not to be able to get
my head down now and then, it did not pull my head higher
than I was accustomed to carry it. I felt anxious about
Ginger, but she seemed to be quiet and content.
The next day at three o'clock we were again at the door,
and the footmen as before; we heard the silk dress rustle,
and the lady came down the steps, and in an imperious voice
she said, "York, you must put those horses' heads higher,
they are not fit to be seen/'
York got down and said very respectfully, "I beg your
pardon, my lady, but those horses have not been reined up.
for three years, and my lord said it would be safer to bring
them to it by degrees; but if your ladyship pleases, I can take
them up a little more/'
^o so/' she said,
York came round to our heads and shortened the rein him-
self, one hole, I think; every little makes a difference, be it
for better or worse, and that day we had a steep hill to go up.
Then I began to understand what I had heard of. Of
course, I wanted to put my head forward and take the car-
riage up with a will, as we had been used to do; but no, I
had to puR with my head up now, and that took all the spirit
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